DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
Or, if you prefer it, you can go to the very low dives, where
four or five women, real relics of the Balkans, sit in chairs against
the wall on a raised stage, and from time to time get up and sing a
song about Mustapha Kemal, now no more, for the benefit of the
Turks in the audience. Or they stretch their arms above their
heads, snapping their fingers like pistol shots, and allow their
stomachs to go round like wheels, and this is called the stomach
dance and is extremely popular with the bawdy Turks, who hope,
for a heaven just like that.
From too much of this kind of dancing, I suppose, they become
over-developed in the part of their anatomy which performs the
dance, and for my part I prefer the feminine figure to go in there,
but I suppose they can't avoid it.
In one of these places I saw two peasants, probably prosperous
cattle dealers or something of the sort — there is a boom in Yugo-
slavia at this moment — sitting at a table in the corner, completely
deaf to the music and blind to the stomachs and all else«that went
on around them. Each keeping a corner of his eye on the other,
they counted wads of hundred-dinar bills which they brought out
from successive pockets. Collarless, wearing the rough clothes of
the Balkan peasant, hats tipped on the back of their heads, scrubby,
cunning-eyed, these two men each drew out from a breast pocket
a packet of notes about as thick as he could hold, and they counted
them bill for bill against each other and at the end each put a
figure down on a piece of paper. This surprised me very much,
because of late years, in the countries I have been in, cash has
been very scarce, particularly among the peasants. In Austria or
Hungary, for instance, you would provoke a riot if you displayed
such amounts of money in public, among poor people. A hundred-
schilling or hundred-pengo note, in a mean street or a humble
tavern, is already provocation..
I was flabbergasted when these two men, after they had counted
their wads, put them back, produced from another pocket wads
just as thick, counted them, put them back, produced other wads
from other pockets, counted these, and repeated the process four
times. They must have been carrying on them about 200,000

